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ON SUICIDE. 


‘UICIDE was not always held infamous among Christians. 

When the Spanish Count Gerontius revolted against. the 
Emperor Constantine, and, in order to avoid being captured, 
had determined on voluntary death, his wife, who was a Chris- 
tian, desired to be slain first, and fell on bis sword. Her death 
is praised by the ecclesiastic historian Sozomen, as worthy of 
her religion, and of immortal fame. 

The whole sect of donatists was celebrated for producing sui- 
cides. St. Pelagia jumped out of a window; and St. Apollonia 
into the fire. 

Two of the modern Christian clergy, the abbé of St. Cyran 
inhis Question Royale, and Dr. Donne in his Biathanatos, 
have undertaken the apology of self-removal. They treat the 
deaths of Simson and of Eleazar as voluntary ; also those of 
various primitive martyrs; and they quote with complacence 
the letter of St. Ignatius, bishop of Antioch, in which he for- 
bids any attempt to obtain his reprieve :; “ Voluntarius morior 
quia mihi utile est mori.” 

Among the ancients, the Stoics defended, and the Platonists 
objected, to suicide : so that Cato is uulikely to have associated 
together the panegyric of Plato, and of self-slaughter. 

At Marseilles, in the time of Valerius Maximus, the magis- 
ates enjoyed an exclusive privilege of permitting suicide. 
They kept doses of hemlock, and allowed those persons to buy 
them, ihe could give suflicient reasons for wishitg to retire, 
tefore the hour of nature, from the banquet of life. 
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Only the innocent surviving relations or friends of the de 
ceased are punished by the laws against suicide, whether they 
inflict the burial of the body in a cross-way, or the confiscation 
of the inheritance. Surely the coroners might have leave a} 
ways to pardon the first offence. 

[ have scen a cat attempt suicide, by throwing herself re. 
peatedly head-foremost from a high shelf on astone floor. She 
did not accomplish ber end, but bruised herself so, that it was 
thought humane to drown her. Mr. Barrow says of the Afti- 
can noo, that it is au animal addicted to suicide. 


Anecdotes of Catherine Petrowna, Czarina of Russia. 


EIS princess, by her superior endowments and extraordi- 

nary merits, was raised from an humble station of life to 
the throne of one of the greatest monarchs of Europe. Gifted 
with singular sagecity, and the most transcendent virtues of 
mind, she was able to soothe the violence of Peter in those pa 
roxysms of passiou to which he was § subjeci, and rendered her 
self no less conspicuous tn the field and in the council chamber, 
than in her domestic station. So important were her services 
in each of these capacities, that the czar himself declared, i 
one of the edicts upon ber corona tion, that “ she was not 
only the greatest sup ws to him through all the dangers of the 
Jast war, 1711, but likewise in several other e xp editions, wherein 
she voluntarily accompanie d him; and that both by her cou 
rage and her counsels, he though t her a pattern worthy of his 
imitation.” The following instance of her ability will confirm 
his assertion: 

Inthe battle between the Turks and the Russians on the ti- 
ver Pruth, in which the forces of the latter were reduced to 
22,000 inen, and the former contit iued about 200,000 strong, 
the superiority of the exc my somewhat dishe: wtenuing the czat 
and his chief oflivers, a counei! was immediate ly ci sled, when 
she thus animated their sinking spirits. “ Consider, geutlee 
men, the torments of captivity ; "tis elorious to follow, but 
disgtaceful to fall. Behold your en iperor cont inually exp sing 
his owa life for your weliare 3 and by a desertion at this june- 
tute, vot only yourselves, but the h ville ier arto Christian name, 
will become the prey of these intidels who are stigmatized by 
Heaven, and who will, if you exert your well known courage, 
fiy before you, as chaff before the wind. LE therefore give you 
ihis advice, sire W yourselve S ihe scrvails of the L, ral of hosis; 
proceed to conquer, sword in hand.” 

Animated by this haranyve, the ezar obtained the vittory; 
and this wark of lier zealand courage, superior to her sex, Was 
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not only known to the whole army, but soon spread itself 
throughout the empire. 





—————— ———————— 


To tne Epiror. 
Sir, 


N the 49th vol. page 417, of the Weekly Entertainer, you 

will find an inquiry respecting the custom of marking sea- 
men’s arms with an anchor, &c. which, 1 believe, has not been 
answered; I, therefore, beg leave to lay before you my obser- 
yations on the subject. If you think they are pertinent and 
explavatory, please to give them publicity, through the medium 
of your amusing and instructive miscellany. 

Your's, Ke. 
Stonehouse, March 3, 1812. B. b. 


Process of marking Seamen’s Arins, &e. 


IN the first place, some Indian ink must be dissolved,in pure 
fresh water, until it becomes as thin as sweet oil ; with this, the 
marker pourtrays on the arms, hands, or parts to be marked, 
whatever is required; then three of the finest sort of needles, 
fastened quite close together, in a handle for the purpose, (the 
points of which, being first dipped into the liquid) are darted 
forcibly and quickly through every part of the picture, until 
the whole is perfect in the flesh, which then becomes perma- 
nent, for there is no possibility of removing those marks, after 
they have been pricked into the skin. Some men, particularly 
catholics, have on their breasts a representation of our blessed 
Saviour, nailed to the cross, ia marking of which sed paint is 
used, in the same manner as the ink ; to depict the blood, drop- 
ping from his hands, feet, and side, Xc. And I have seen wo- 
men (to their reproach it is mentioned,) with anchors, and 
above a dozen initials, in pairs, marked on their arms, &e. De- 
seriers, that are marked in the above manner, are frequently 
recognised, and apprehended, who otherwise, probably, would 
escape unobserved. In all cases, the operation occasions 
great pain, and inflammation to the parts that are marked; but 
1 never heard an instance of any worse consequences attending 
it, 





IRISH WIT. 


-SNE of the chief justices in the last century, more remark 
able tor his boisterous loquacity than his protc ssional skill 
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Was one Gi addressing a jury at a country assizes, and being se- 
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veral times interrupted by the braying of an ass, which stood 
at the court door, repeatedly desired the crier to call silence! 
An Irish barrister observed to a brother lawyer who was sitting 
near him, in a law tone of voive, “ There’s a great echo in 
this court !” 





BIBLE SOCIETIES 


-—— 


To tus Epirtor. 


“* And I saw another Angel fly in the midst of Heaven, having the Ever. 
lasting Gospel to preach unto them that dwell on theearth, and unto 
every nation, and kindred, and tongue, and people.” 

Rev. xiv. 6. 


S some of your readers may not be acquainted with the 

real objects of establishing Bible Societies over the na- 

tion, it may be acceptable to them to be informed, that a prin- 

cipal one of the Parent Society, is to translate the Bible into fo- 

reign languages, and to circulate them among heathens, and 

those who know not God, so that-happily they may be con- 
verted to Christianity. 

To judge rightly of the effects produced, it will be necessary, 
first, to take a view of the dark state of idolatry and ignorance 
by which millions of our fellow beings, in some parts of the 
globe, were enveloped antecedently to the great work of the 
Bible Society. The population of China appear to be (as far 
as we have discovered) pagans; of the Indian continent, the 
greater part pagans, some Mahometans, but very few Chris- 
tians. Buchanan’s Christian Researches in the East exhibit 
the idolatry of these countries in such glowing colours, that the 
curious will do well to refer to that work; but as many of your 
readers may not have the means of doing this, [ trust you will 
render service to the cause of Christianity by giving place to 
ihe relation of the bloody rites paid to the idol of Jugecrnaut: 

“ At Buddruck they observed vast quantities of human bones 
strewed by the way, (though at adistance of more than 50 
iniles,) denoting an approach to Juggernaut. There they were 
joined by immense numbers of pilgrims going to pay their wor- 
ship at the temple; some of them very old, wishing to die at 
Juggernaut: but those who die before they reach it, remain 
unburied, and are devoured by dogs, jackulls, and vultures, that 
live there on the prey of human"bodics ; nor can the travel- 
lers turn their eyes without meeting death in some shape or 
other. As soon as they arrived within sight of Juggernaut, the 
multitude gave a great shout, and fell down to the ground and 
worshipped. The dreadful acclamations continued ‘till they 
reached 
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yeached the city, where accidents often occur from the pressure 
of such an immense mob, by whom many are crushed to death. 
The temple of the bloody Moloch is described as a stupendous 
fabric, commensurate with the sway of the “ horrid king,” 
adorned with indecent emblems, representing the shocking 
vices which constitute the essence of his worship, (lewdness and 
blood.) A little out of the town is the Golgotha, where the 
dead bodies of the victims are usually cast forth; and where 
dogsand vultures are ever seen. About twelve o'clock on the 
great day of the feast, the Moloch of Hindostan was brought 
out of his temple, amidst the acclamations of hundreds of thou- 
sands of his worshippers!! The shouts of this immense mul- 
titude was like that of thunder ; after which they fell down and 
worshipped. The idol was placed on a stupendous car, 60 feet 
high, resting on wheels, which turned slowly under the ponderous 
machine drawn (by means of six large cables,) by thousands of 
men, women, and children, who considered it an act of righ- 
teousness to put their hand to the sacred work. Upon the car, 
around the throne of the idol, were about 120 priests and satel- 
lites ‘The image was of wood, of a frightful visage painted 
black, with distended month of a bloody colour ; his arms were. 
of gold, and he was arrayed in gorgeous apparel. As the car 
proceeded, the self-devoted victims, with all the ardour of in- 
furiated zeal, threw themselves under the wheels of this im- 
mense machine, and were crushed to death, amidst the joyful 
acclamations of the approving multitude; who .consider this 
shocking sacrifice as a sure expiation for theirsins, and the 
means of conciliating the favour of their infernal deity, The 
mangled victims are afterwards committed to the “ Place of 
Skulls,” to be devoured by dogs, jackalls, aud vultures, which 
are become exceedingly tame by custom: and what is more 
shocking than all, the English East India Company receite a 
tax* per head from the infatuated pilgrims who woiship at this 
infernal temple : the expences attending it (including the wages 
of courtesans) were stated at 8700l. yearly. Another dreadful 
sin of these blind heathens, is, that child murder is not only 
universally tolerated, but (especially that of females) consi- 
dered highly meritorious. Besides this, the shocking immola- 
tion of women on the funeral pile of their deceased husbands 
isa practice (though declining) still kept up; this inhuman 
ceremony, on account of the expense, is mostly confined to the 
rich, Polygamy being allowed, a rich man may possess 30 or 
40 wives: and when he dies dt is considered the greatest proof 
of regard to the deceased, and of piety to their deities, to be 
burnt with the dead body of the husband.” 
Can 


Since the publication of the “ Researches,” this tax, it is under- 
stood, has been abolished. 
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Can any of our countrymen read this account without feel. 
ing his blood chilled with horror? Can any Christian read it, 
without fecling the most lively gratitude for the unspeak able 
blessings of the gospel light, which E nglishmen enjoy above all 
the nations and families of ‘the earth ? 

To dispel the darkness of other countries, the Almighty has 
seen meet to make the “ British and Foreign Bible Society” 
his instrements of converting the heathens to C hristianity. “A 
great progress has heen made in this blessed work; and we 
have the heartfelt satisfaction to learn that the Bible has been 
translated into the Chinese, and many other of the oriental lan- 
guages; and that by the extraordinary zeal of those who have 
undertaken the grand work of promulgating the everlasting 
gospel of Christ, the darkness of heathen idolatry is in many 
places rapidly giving way to the irresistibie power of heavenly 
light. 

W. DAVIS. 





On the Stability of the Naval Power of England. 


HE basis upon which England has erected her greatness 

is commerce. If we look back to the first glimmerings 

of authentic history, and trace, from thence up to the present 
times, the various states which have successively raised them- 


selves upon the same foundation, we shall see that the rise of 


their power has been gradual, and its fall invariably precipitate 
and fatal. To the rich inheritance of these nations, England 
has ultimately succeeded, and with the ruins of their commerce 
and fleets, she has raised herself a naval fabric, broader at its 
base, higher in its elevation, and more splendid in its structure, 
than any that ave preceded it. It is upon commerce that her 
dominion has been erecte d, and eve oy nation, whose greatness 
has been built upoa the same foundation, has fallen sudde nly, 
and in the midst of its prosperity. Is the sume fate likely to 
attend the naval dominion of England? Has she already at- 
tained the zenith of her greatness ; And will her power decline 
with the same rapidity that has marked the fall of her great 
commercial predecessors ? These are quesiions which we heat 
ocensionall, agita ted, and which, inthe minds of Englishmen 
at least, must excite the most lively interest. 

If the tate of those nations is: not likely to be also the fate 
of England, there must then exist some essential difference 
between England aod them: but does any such diff rence 
exist? Certainly there does; and it consists in this, that those 
nations have all fallen by means of an attack which, hos the 
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local situation of England, never can be made upon her; I 


cf. : . ; 

. mean an attack on the land-side. If we look to the history of 
‘le the nations which have preceded her in naval dominion, we 
e 


| shall see that the ocean has been the source of their grandeur, 
_ and that the land has been the cause of their fall: we shall see 
that the same commerce that made them great and powerful at 
> sea, nade them weak and feeble on land, by exhausting their 
‘A energies upon their fleets and naval armaments, which were 
: necessary for the pro‘ection of their commerce, aud which 
offered more inducements to the daring and adventurous, than 
the land service : we shall see that such has been their local 
situation, that their fleets, in which their chief strength has 
consisted, have never been able to form a line of protection 
around them; that they have all been accessible on the land- 
side; and that by attacks from that quarter, where maritime 
strength could avail them nothing, they have all successively 
fallen. 

Tyre, the father of commercial nations, occupied a situation 
which rendered it less accessible than most of the nations 
which have in turn inherited its maritime greatness ; vet, how- 
ever, though its peculiar situation enabled it to bring its power- 
ful fleets to its defence, the facility of approach, which its 
junction with the land gave to the vietorious arms of Alexan- 
der, led to its ruin; and it fell, like its children, (if I may so 
term its successors in naval dominion) by an attack on the 
Jand-side. Carthage, its immediate offspring, fell in like man- 
ner: had it been content to struggle with its great rival on its 
proper element—tiie sea, it might have held its naval empire 
during a much longer period than it did. In modern times, 
we have beheld Venice, in the midst of her splendour, and 
whilst her gallies still covered the seas, fall from her exalted 
station, to a level with the other Italian states, by asingle blow 
on the land side, inflicted by the league of Cambray. The 
Hollanders too have fallen in the midst of their prosperity by 
a similar attack ; by an an attack on the land-side. ; 

The commerce of France, likewise, and her navy, have been 
neglected and ruined by the same cause. The sanguinary wars 
which the revolution drew upon her, required ber utmost 
effuris ; and the necessity she was under of defending herself 
upon the land-side, left her neither leisure nor means to attend 
toher fleets. Now Englend, as an island, ts incapable of fall- 
ing by the same means, and thercfore the fate of other com. 
mercial mations ought not to alarm us; seeing, however, that 
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the weakness of their laud-forces bas invariably been the cause 
of their fall, it bekoves us to attend te our’s 3 and, though our 
navy should ever be the frst object of our eare, yet our land- 
foices, as they may one day or other be necessary for our pro- 
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tection, should always be preserved upon a footing of respec- 
tability. 
Kentish-Town, December 10, 1811. H. 


THE DUELLISTS. 





[From the Travels of Humanias.] 


j HILE steadily pursuing his way, Humanias was one 
morning suddenly alarmed by the accents of grief from 
an adjoining wood. He instantly hastened io learn the cause, 
and presently discovering a group of persons, immediately ap- 
proached them. On the ground lay a youth, from a wound, in 
whose heart, the blood copiously flowed. Kneeling over him, 
and supporting his head, was another youth, who with looks 
aghast, watched, in silence, every motion of the former ; while 
two persons were busy in rendering assistance, too apparently 
unavailing. At their feet also, lay two weapons ; one of which 
bespoke its fatal use. “ Ah, my friend !” said the fallen youth, 
with scarcely strength to articulate; “ forgive me! thy sur- 
viving sorrow will far exceed the pangs of a few moments. It 
was my own folly that brought me to this end : tell your sister 
I have proved myself unworthy of her love, in thus having 
sought her brother’s life. Yet, bid her remember me with 
pity! and you; ah, I can say no more! the world fades from 
my sight! forgive me, my friend!” So saying, he drooped his 
head in eternal silence. 

“ Ah, wretched, yet beloved youth !” said the other, inter- 
rupted with sobs; “ why didst thou force me to this fatal act ? 
to-morrow would have made thee a brother: ah, what joys didst 
thou promise thyself on to-morrow! to-morrow, my sister will 
rise in bridal ornaments to accompany thee to the altar! but 
what a tale will she hear to-morrow! Fled are her hopes! and, 
instead of thee, unhappy youth! her bridegroom will be despair, 
And ‘1, ab! how shall | ever meet her look ? the person of her 
brother will give to her abborring sight the murderer of her 
lover.” 

« Ajas!” said Humanias, deeply participating in his grief, 
** whence could originate this sad catastrophe ?” 

“ From our infancy we were friends,” answered he, “ but 
an unguarded expression of mine, just now, in company, 
aroused his impetuous temper. He insisted upon my inune- 
diately asking his pardon before the parties, and, oh that | had! 
but restrained by pride, I refused. Inflamed with wine and 
anger, he struck me: I returned the blow: on which he in- 
sisted upon instant satisfaction ; I obeyed, and there, alas! you 
behold the dreadful effects. There, alas! he'lies, cut otf while 
the 
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the sun yet shone upon his youth, at once from pleasure, hap- 
piness, and hope.” His companions now taking him by the 
arm, urged the necessity of quitting the fatal spot; while-he, 

careless whither they might conduct him, cast many a sorrowful 
look at the pale corpse of his friend. Humanias also, lament- 
ing the melancholy effects of youthful indiscretion, quitted the 
place, and again pursued his journey. 








Anecdote of Bernard Graat, a Flemish Painter. 


UCH was the zeal of this painter to render himself emiuent 

in his art, that as Erasmus was acewstomed to goin the 
evenings to the market-place, to pick up the ends of candles 
which had been thrown away by the fishwomen, for the pur- 
pose of assisting himself in his studies duringthe night; Graat, 
inhis youth, was known fo go into the churches of an evening, 
at the end of the service, and to steal, as occasion offered, the 
remains of the wax lights, by which he used to pass the night 
in designing. This artist had but few scholars: he used to 
say to those who proposed any one to him, “ Let your ehil- 
dren learn a trade instead of an art, since they are pot certaia 
of becoming distinguished painters; and by learning a busi- 
ness, they will, at least, have the satisfaction of not being ex- 
posed to want.” 








THE FORCE OF NATURE. 
(Concluded from Page 184.) 


) pw RIFLED almost to death, Julia fcll prosteate at the feet 
of her incensed parent. “ Yet hear me, my father,” she 
cried, “ or see me expire at your feet: Heaven knows what my 
sufferings have been, It is true | love Raymond, that I loved 
him betore | knew to which side his pohtical sentiments in- 
clined ; yet think net that d will betray you, my father: ah, 
no! your life, your honour, is dearer to me than all the world 
beside: to preserve your safety 1 have struggled evea against 
a fatal u auady which ‘gradually overpowers ine 5 I fear I canuvect 
long survive ; do not then embiiter my last hours by overwhela- 
ing me with your maledictions. Oh, my father! do not, do 
not curse me!” Lord Melfort gazed on his daughter in silent 
auguish ; he now for the first time noticed her faded check and 
holiow eyes; the tremulous feeble toves of her voice touched 
bis heart, and not suspecting that she was really married, he 
suffered his resentment to give place to parental tenderness, 
* Curse ‘a. my child,” repeated Mediort, raising her in his 
Vol. 52. 21 arms; 
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arms.: “ ah, Julie, to what a pitch of phrenzy must I be 
wrought ere my lips could pronounce so dreadiul a senteuce! 
no, girl, |. believe you siucere, and | pity the weakness which 
has led you astray: this idle passion has been nourished for 
wantof opposition; now fillal duty wili enable you to conquer 
& prepossession so degrading ; but you must be no longer ex- 
posed to temptation: we will fly, my child, while yet we can 
fly with safety.” 

Julia was incapable of making any answet: exhausted and 
overcome with emotion, she fainte:! in bertather’s arms. When 
she reviyed, she found herself supported on his bosom, his 
tears trickling warm upon her pale face. “ Look up, my love,” 
he: uttered,.in faultering accents ; “ forgive the violence which 
has thus shocked thy gentle nature. Thou hast sulered much 
for me, and | aw not such a tyrant as to exult in thy misery; 
we will not talk of quitting Engiand now ; in thy present weak 
state it would be madness tu project so wild asciieime 5 butone 
promise, Julia, would wake thy father happy.” “ Ob nameit, 
name it,” excianned Julia, eageriy. “ Lt is nota light one, 
Julia,” replied Lord Meifort; “ promise not to marry Ray- 
mond, aud a father’s best blessing wili await thee.” Julia now 
perceiving the error he was in, twembled more violenily than 
before; her father’s brow was agaiu cloaded, and sowe bitter 
expression would have followed, had net Julia, slipping from 
his arms, sunk on her knees, aad raising her bands in supplica- 
tion to Heaven, seemed for a moment absorbed in prayer ; thea 
turning to Lord Meifort, she said, “ Hear me now, my father, 
while 1 swear that for your sake I renounce all hopes but those 
which spring for your sgfety amd advantage; your interests 
shall be mine; we wil live and die together, and if I ever for- 
sake you, may I be forsaken by Him who has enjoined love and 
obedience to a parent as the first of duties!” Lord Melfort, 
satisfied by this solemu promzuse, felt all his confidence in Julia 
restored, and they separated with mutual assurances of ailec- 
tion and fidelity. 

Raymond, who was passionately attached to his wife, had 
perceived with alarin her declining state of health, and a de- 
pression of spirits for which he was at a loss toaccount: when- 

ever he importuned her on thg ‘subject, she pleaded in excuse 
her anxiety on her father’s account: still Raymond felt persua- 
ded that some more powerful cause afiected her to such a visi- 
ble degree, and occasionally an impulse of jealousy predomi- 


* This place is too dull for you, Julia,” said he to her one day ; 
€ it is proper that you should mix with the world, and enjoy 
Rome of the pleasures which cur rank in life affords... The 
protector 1s ‘auxious for you to appear at court: you have 
never offended him, and he 4s too partial to me to suffer ry 
wile 
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wife to. remain in obscurity, although your father has, by obsti- 
gately persisting in hereditary prejudices, subjected himself to 
his displeasure.” Juliashuddered. ‘“ | cannot, indeed I can- 
not appear at court, Raymond: this solitude is more conge- 
nialto my feelings; importune me not to quit it, I beseecli 
you.” “ Strange infatnation !” murmured Raymond ; “ some 
secret cause. of .attachmeut to this place must subsist.” Julia 
started and changed colour: Raymond perceived her emotion; 
and a deadly pang shot across his bosom. “ You-do not 
speak,” said he, somewhat harshiy ; “ itis true, then, there is 
a secret cause.” “ Ob! no, no,” exclaimed Julia, panting 
with terror: “ I have no cause, only | like this place ; [do 
not wish to lenve it.” “ This. is all childish, Julia,” returned 
Raymond; “ I again repeat it, you must appear at court : 
Cromwell commands it, and a refusal would subject. us_ to his 
most dire resentment; he has heaped favours on me, and | 
cannot, will not, appear ungrateful.” 

Juha heard bim without attempting to dissuade him from his 
purpose: she knew the obligations he was under to the pro- 
tector; but her recent vow to her father left her only one 
course to pursue. As soon as Raymond quitted her, she has- 
tened to the. subterraneous retreat. “ 1 have resolved, my 
father,” said she, “ to quit England without delay: to night 
J will wecompany you: bave no fears upon my account; | 
have none for myselt.” “ But why this haste, this agitation, 
my child?” enquired her father. “ Ask me not,” retarned 
Julia; “ L will explain all at some future period ; suffice it, | 
ain afraid you are no longer sate here, and the sooner we de- 
part the better.” “ Be it-as thou wilt, my love,” replied Mel- 
fort ; “ | am willing to act according to thy direction.” “ At 
break of day, then, we-will fly” said Julia; “ ’till then, 1 will 
quit you only to obtain a few hours repose.” 

In this promise, however, Julia deceived her father: the 
whole of that sad night she passed in tears, and in writing to 
her husband a full explanation of the fatal necessity which 
obliged her to abandon him ; assuring him of her tenderest 
and unalterable regard. 

Raymond meanwhile, a prey to the most tormenting suspi- 
cions, had not returned to court as he pretended he should that 
night, but remained in the neighbourhood, at the house of a 
friend, until a late hour; when restless and dissatisfied, he re- 
sulved to watch near his own residence, and discover, if possi- 
ble, whether there was any foundation for his surmises. When 
he came within sight of the mansion, he perceived a light in 
his wife’s chamber, and could distinguish her shadow as she 
paced up and down the room. Still unwilling to betray him- 
self by ao abrupt entrance, he remained stationary near the 
garden wall: presently the — disappeared, and all remained 
Zig still 
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stil for above an hour, when Raymond, weary of this fruitless 
watchieg, approached the front,enttance, and was. just pre 
paring to ring the bell, wheu he recoected' that he had a key 
of the. garden gate, by means of which le could probably enter 
the hense, without rousing the domestics: he proceeded ty 
the.other side for this purpose, and bad just reached the gate, 
when t6 his equal harrer and surprise, he beheld Julia wrapped 
in a large wantle leaming oa the arm of a man, who in. tender 
accents besought her to keep up her spirits, and exert herself 
for his sake. Without waiting to hear more, Raymond impe- 
tuously rushed forward, and drawing -his sword, attacked the 
unguarded Melfost, who would inevitably have received the 
blow aimed at hisheart, had not Julia instantly perceiving his 
danger, thrown herself before him, and shrieking, “ My 
father! ob, spare my father!” éell senseless to the ground. 
Recalled to reason by this exclamation, Raymond threw aside 
his sword, and united his endeavours te those af Melfort to 
revive his udfortunate wife; they bare her into the house, and 
in the immediate apprehension of her danger, the peculiarity 
of their respective situations was entirely Renton ; so often 
does the hour of calamity anite thosetn onc interest who have 
previously been objects of aversion to each other. “1 have 
killed my Julia, my sweet, my beloved wife,” were expressions 
which continually burst from the lips.of Raymond, ashe was 
madly tearing bis linen to stop the stream of blood which 
flowed fast from ber arnr. Lord Melfort heard him with as- 
tonishment, but the reseatment such a discovery would at ang 
other time have excited, was now subdued by the pitiable situa- 
tion in which be beheld his darling child. “ Good God !” he 
exchimed, “ it is d who have been the cause of all this ; for 
me. she would have forsaken even her busband. Oh, Raymond, 
hotv must you execrate my memory ; but vengoance is now in 
your hands; | give myself up @ voluntary sacrifice to your just 
resentinent: fam that Melfort for whose bead the highest 
rewards are offered; [ shall no lomger seek to screen myself 
at the price of this dear child's happiness : had I kaown the 
sacrifice she was about to make, sooner should the tyrant Crom 
well have been satiated with the blood of bis victim, than I 
have put to sech an agonizing trial the only object of my love 
and solicitude upon earth: fatal, fatal, concealment!” “ For- 
beur, ury lord,” said Raymond, with dignity ; “ nor think me 
mean enough to take advantage of the present disiressing-cil- 
cumstances to your prejudice. Yau claim my respect as the 
father of my Julia, and I sincerely deplore the unhappy dif- 
ference of politica! opinions which compel me to offer you my 
riencship and fibal attentions. Fly then, avy lord, while you 
ean do so with safety; shorld your being bere reach tic know- 
ledge of the protector, even | have not sufficient interest te 
save 
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save you from lits resentment.” “ T do justice to the genero- 
sity of your sentunents,’ replied Lord Melfort; “ but be as- 
gured no selfish consideration can induce me to Quit tais be- 
joved child ; act as you please, but frour her side power alone 
shall tear me.” 

Finding him resolute in his determination, Raymond offered 
no further advice: a'surgeon was.immediately scnt for, wha 
declared it: his opinion thatthe wound Julin had reeeived was 
dangerous, but not mortal. Recovering trom the temporary 
insensimiity oceasioned by:extreme terror and: less of blood, 
Julia opened ler eyes; and beholdiag her father and husband 
standing amicably together at her side, a smile of satislactioa 
stole over her coumenance: she took a hand caf each, and 
pressing them to her bosom, feebly ejacutated, “* Dearest eb- 
jects af iny affection, oske my last momeuts blissful by prow 
mising to bear noenmity ag vast each other’: | fvel.that I have 
not:tong to live: fo.'my sake, then, lay aside those prejudices 
woich have »lready mvolved us all in calamity: be friends ; 
Lentreat you to befriends.” “ Weare,” cried: Raymond, sen- 
tibly atiected by her tender address: “ make. you: eli easy, 
my ueloved Julia, and beeve: ny soles» assurance, that 1 will 
strain every nerve toserve your fecher, il he is, willieg to nc- 
ceptsuch service atimy hands.” - Whhatsay you, my father?” 
asked Julia, anxiously sixing her eves upon Lord Melfort; 


“ will. you make no sacrifice for my sake?” ‘This appeal was 
irresistible ; the recollection of what she had done, and was 
prepasing to do for him, awakened « vy tender feeling, and 
sinking down on his kneécs by her bedside, he exied, “ Ves, 
my Julia ; the force of naure is more powerful that all the 


deatiive phantomsof imacin wy bovour: Lama father; that 
is stiicient : here; Lhaymond, aecept my sword, and make what 
airancements you please with the protector ; but remember no 
fear-of death prompts this submission ; to spare the gentle 
heart of this sweet sufferer, is the sole motive ef an action 
which even now tinges my cheek with an sadignant blush. No 
matter: this, and smygh more, Lowe to lier.” Raymond took 
the viscount’s sword. with respect. . J trust,” said he, “ I 
shall be no unsucevasfal advocate, aad that my Julia will live 
to bless ine with asuale of approbation.” , 

Finding that his wife was gaining strength, Reymond was 
anxious to obtain. aa audience of the protector, : wicl igiame diatels 
hastened to court. hoowing that Cromwell) was. extreme! ly 
tenacious of bts Frey putation for justice and clemene y> he rashed 
into hispyesence without ceremor ry, aud throwing bimself a 
his feet beture the whole council then assembled, entreated hi 
allention. 

Surprised at such an unusual made of application, Cro:nwe ti 
desired him to proceed, aud Raymond so successfully pleaded 

+} 
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the cause of the unfortunate outlaw, and drew such an affect. 
ing picture of filial piety and parental tenderness, as melted the 
audience into tears. Cromwell appeared confounded ;\ but 
perceiving which way their feelings inclined, he deemed it 
most politic to dissemble his vexation,and affecting to be deeply 
moved by the recital, pronounced a free pardon for Lord. Mel. 
fort, with an entire restitution of bis confiscated property. 

Raymond, exulting in his success, flew' back. to his wife with 
the welcome tidings, and rejoiced the heart of his almost des. 
pairing Julia, who now released from all apprehension on her 
father’s account, soon recovered her health and spirits... Lord 
Melfort, deeply interested'in the weltare of his daughter and 
her husband, condescended to renounce his political tenets, aud 
found comfort in the reflection, that if his conduct was not 
strictly justifiable according to his rigid notions of honour, it 
was more commendable, by ‘being in-contormity with -moral 
duty and the precepts of Christianity. Cromwell, as ostenta- 
tious in the display of his magnanimity, as crafty im gratifying 
his vengeance, now thought proper to load the family of Mel. 
fort with benefits, and conferred upon Raymond such repeated 
favours, as soon raised bim to the pinnacle of affluence and 
fame ; while the excellent Julia, in the endearing characters of 
wife and daughter, presented a pattern of virtue worthy the 
happiness which her exemplary conduct had procured her. 

j E. T. 





Important Discoveries in Distillation. 


OME publications have been recently received from Paris, 
containing reports of the proceedings of the various scien- 

tific and literary societies in that capital. Among these is the 
report of the National Institute for the year 1812, which we be- 
lieve has never been made public in this country, though it 
contains information of the first importance to distillers, &e. 
The process of distillation has derived the most surprising ad- 
vantages in France, from the application of recent discoveries 
selating to the laws of heat and evaporation, This improve- 
ment, which bas been attended with such beneficial results in 
the southern provinces, wis introduced by Edward Adam, of 
Montpelier. The foundation of the process consists in heating 
a great part of the wine to be distilled by the vapour of the spi- 
rit which rises from the copper ; and making this vapour pass 
through a series of vesscls kept cool by water, which makes it 
deposit its aqueous particles in such a manner that the proof 
spirit alone is condensed in the last cooler. ‘Thus, instead of 
heating the liquor at first to obtain a spirit of 19 degrees of 
strength (French), from whence, by successive applications ot 
- heat, 
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heat, they obt ained spirits of different degrees of strength ; 
by the present mod le they obtain, in the Gret | process, spirit of 

any suength which may be required. The former still was only 
heated twice ever y day 3 ; the still invented by Mr. Adam, caa 
be heated eight tunes each day; it extracts one sixth more spi- 
rit from the same quantity of wine; it saves two fifths of the 
fuel, and three fourths of the labour: it has also this impor- 
tant advantage—the spirit prepared by it never has an empyreu- 
matic taste. It is not surprising, after what has been stated, 
that this improvement has been instantly adopted by all the dis- 
tillers. ia France—infallible ruin would have been the fate of 
those who had continued the old method. M. Duportal, che- 
mist, of Montpellier, has presented to the National [nstitute an 
exact description of the process, which has been printed ; he 
has described, in his account, the perfection to which it has 
been brought by M. J. Berard. ltis of importance to remark 
that the original idea of heating by steam or vapour, was pub- 
lished by Count Rumford, in Loudon, in 1798: thus a simple 
general proposition, which appears at first sight an abstract and 
useless truth, may afterwards enrich whole provinces. The ex- 
periments of Mr. Leslie, to produce ice by evaporation, in the 
air-pump, have been varied and extended in France by Messrs. 
Clement and Desormes: they have proposed to apply the eva- 
poration, in vacuo, on a large scale, to the drying of gunpow- 
der, which being done without fire, will be attended with no 
danger. 

The French chemists are now engaged in endeavouring to 
apply the evaporation in vacuo (befure stated) to drying and 
preserving fruit and vegetables. [t may easily be conceived of 
what advantage this process may be, particularly in the army 
and wavy, by preserving, unchanzed, alimentary substances, and 
also by diminishing thew weight aod bulk when they are to be 
sent to distant parts of the world. 


RUSSIAN TERRIER. 








BOUT five years ago, the captain of a Russian vessel 
z lying in Dublin harbour, frequented the Rosg¢ius Tavern 
in Fownes’ street, accompanied by a dog of the terrier kind, 
which he had brought over with him. Being most unexpect- 
edly compelled to sail, tne dog was left bebind ; and having 
diligently explored all the quays, gven to the Pigeon-house, 
he returned to the Roscius, where he met Mr. Corne! lys, the 
veteran comic actor, who received him w ith inuch huganity, 
and still continues to supply his wants. Although very infin, 
and nearly blind from age, and we may “a ly add, grief, the 
creature still makes occasional visits to the quays, the docks 
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and Ringsend, and was a well-known passenger in the ferry. 
boats that used io ply at the latter-place before the ereciion of 
the wooden bridges. The bout-men being acquuinted with his 
story, admitted him free; and it was troly affecting to behold 
his eager enquiries (as we may almost admit the term) afier 
his beloved master! 

In this affectionate search he carefully examines alt those 
places where it is supposed hismaster- had uceasionally stopped ; 
and it is no Jess remarkable than trae, that Ire appears to dis. 
tingeish the foreign vessels—always goisg on board and mi- 
nately inspecting them, particularly those from Deamark or 
Sweden, while he uniformly passes by our own, or those from 
Britain. The gratitude of the canine species is so frequently 
recorded, that we should not mention this amiable trait, us 
conspicuous in our present subject, did we not think that it 
deserves particular notice. Sensible of the obligations he 
owes Mr. Cornellys, he never meets him but what he offers his 
paw for a friendly shake, and if it was not accepted, would 
neither eat-nor drink, fearful that his benefactor might be dis- 
pleased with him. When he goes to the Roscius, and does 
not see Mr. Cornellys, he proceeds to the Shakespeare, in Cope- 
street, where he waits his coming; and at both those houses he 
isa frequent visitor. He is allowed by the best judges to be of 
a most valuable breed, and to have been a remarkable fine dog 
in the early part of Ais hfe. 





Charcoal a Preventative against ‘Cutaneous Disorders. 


td is an opinion current among the orientals, that the men 
employed in the commerce in oil, with which their ciothes 
and their persons are continually soaked, have nothing to dread 
from the plague. It is equally thought among us, that dealers 
in charcaal are exempt from cutaneous affections ; from scald 
head and the itch. This observatien has suggested the ap pli- 
cation of a pomatum made ef charcoal to the latter of these dis- 
orders. Doctors Billaut and Dewai have lately made several 
experiments on this subject, in the hospitals of Brest and Ant- 
werp, with decisive success. 


_ Oe Ew - $$ ee 


SCOLDING WIFE, 


Man who had a scolding wife, being willing to excuse her 
ra tatlings, when called upon to give some account of her ha- 
bits and c! exatte?, said she was pretty well in general, only sub- 
ject, gt times, to a breaking out in the mguth. 


G CRUEL 
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CRUEL REVENGE, 


\ RS. WELLS, longa dramatic favourite of the public, mar- 
i ried, in the hour of distress—in the Fleet prison—a rich 
Moorish Jew, named Sumbel. One day, in a dispute between 
this ill-assorted pair, the Moor angrily expressed a wish that 
hehad his wife in Ais orn country ; whereupon a young lady 
present—a Miss Ray, daughter of a respectable clergyman in 
Northamptonshire—incautiously answered, “ [ did not know 
that gentlemen of your persuasion had any country.” This 
remark sunk deep intothe Moor’s heart: and Mrs. Wells (now 
Mrs. Sumbel) having, some time after, quitted him on account 
of ill treatment, he availed himself of that event, to plan and 
execute a cruel revenge on Miss Ray. 

Pretending that he had regularly divorced his wife accord- 
ing to the Jewish law, he made love to the young lady, ob- 
tained her consent ; and, baving made every arrangement for 
the expected nuptials, he invited his intended bride and her 
father to an elegant house in town, which he had taken for the 
purpose, and furnished in an expensive style. Here he fora 
while entertained them with every appearance of cordial 
friendship : but, unexpectedly introducing Mrs. Sumbel as his 
actual wife, and observing Miss Ray quite confused, he impe- 
tuously cried, “ Good God, Madam! you are not glad to see 
my wife !"— Your wite, Sir!’ exclaimed Miss Ray with con- 
siderable emotion : “ I thought you had been divorced from 
her.” 

The Moor visibly exulted in the wounded feelings of the un- 
fortunate young lady : and, the longer and more fully to enjoy 
that fiend-like gratification, he had breakfast served up, and 
invited Miss Ray and her father to pariake ; when, pressing 
her to eat, and observing her to decline it, he at length said to 
her, “© Miss Ray! as you have a country to goto, l recommend 
your setting off forit as soon us possible.”—She returned to 
Northamptonshire, became insane, and soon after died !—This 
transaction, with many additional particulars which we here 
omit for want of room, is circumstantially rejated in the Me- 
moirs of the Life of Mrs. Sumbel, written by herself 





A REFLECTION. 


6 ape highest degree of human happiness is not always the 
portion of the affluent, who eat and drink and sleep, whea 
aud where they please. Gratification of any kind palls the ap- 
petite, and a continued sameness of indulgence creates disgust, 
A chequered life is the best and safest; it makes men thankful 
tur prosperity, when they are faveured with it; aud when, by 
too much indulgence, they are nearly lulled asleep. : 
Vol. 52. ‘ iN fnastwe 
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Answer, by E. D, A. to J. Daw’s Rebus, inserted December 23. 


HEN Wind and wave have ceas’d to roar 
And drive the ship from off the shore, 
Poor Jack with pleasere takes his glass, 
‘To drink unto his tavourie Lass ; 
Nor sighs when pip’d on deck his comrades swarm, 
* And with their levers quick the WINDLASS arm.” 


{Ko We have received the like answer from TC -B; J. Kerby, of 
Helston; T. Sherwell, at Plympton school; J. M. Carveth, from London; 
Hi. B. of Bridgewater; J. Strike, of North Hiil, near Launceston; J W. of 
Charmovth; W. King; G Couch, of St. German’s; Caroline Caines, af 
Lion’s-gate; J. Pitman, of Shepton Mallet; J. Davey, near Mevagissey ; 
J. Pw of Coldridge; B. Belcher, of Stonehouse; and J. Grant, of 
Smithaleigh, near Plympton, 











Answer, by TC————B, to F. Browne's Rebus, inserted December 23. 


EALING-WAX wil), I think, produce 
W hat lawyers and what hovers use. 


*+* Similar answers have been received from J. Davey, near Mevagis. 
sey; Caroline Caines, of Lion’s-gate; T. Sherwill, at Plympton school; 
W. Bailey, and H. B. of Bridgewarer; J, Pitman, of Shepton Mallet ; 
G. Couch, of St. German’s; B. Belcher,af Stonehouse; aud J. M. Car- 
veth. 


—— ~_— — ee ~ a 


An ANAGRAM, 4y A. Keen, of Plymouth, 


——— 


F you a fruit aright transpose, 

A plant with ease you will disclose ; 
Again transform, you’!l have in view, 
What’s done in harvest, gents. adieu! 








4 REBUS, by T. Sherwill, Plympton School. 





a Soave animal pray find; 

f A city next you’!! bring to mind; 
A beauteous flower next declare; 

Aad what adorns the lovely fair; 

A reptile for my fifth you'll nance ; 
Lastly a poct of great fame: 

The initials range in order true, 

A pious author then you'll view. 


a — a El 


4 CHARADE, y ¥. Chapple, of Coldridge. 


I EYOND Goulconda’s shining wealth, 
Or all the empty pomp of state, 
Give me my first, and give ine health, 
And I can pity then the great ; 
But for my next this happy land 
tiad ne’er among the nattons shone, 
Or ocean owan’d its dread command, 
By it is British prowess known : 
While thro’ this busy world we stray, 
My whole shall smooth its rugged way 


© POETRY. 
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WiNT E R, 
Ww: late the fruit of autumn look’d so gay, 


And Ceres’ treasure did its charms display, 
Where Flora’s tribe in beauty deck’d the plain, 
Where sang the woodlark his melodious strain, 
Where every prospect charm’d th’ wand’ ring sight, 
And nature’s beauties gave supreme delight, 
‘There desolation marks stern winter’s sway, 
And blust’ring Boreas makes a desart way, 
Where late creation’s face with pleasure sinil’d, 
Now shews a frightful, devastated wild. 


The streams congeal, and flaky snow descends, 
And raving winds the forest’s monarch rends, 
Shakes the firm reof, and often prostrate lays 

‘The moss-clad wall, the work of ancient days. 


No more Aurora wakes to joy the morn, 

And decks the dew-drups pendant from the thorn ; 
No more the vasious tenants of the grove 

Make echo sound th’ instructive song of love ; 

Ne more the milkmaid, on the daisied plain, 

Kach morn and eve attunes her native strain; 

No shepherd new forsakes the noon-day heat, 

Nor courts the shade to find a cool retreat. 


To southern regions gone the god of day 

But faintly shoots his sad, dejecied ray ; 

His force too weak te pierce tke clouded gloom, 
That veils from us heaven’s high, stupendous dome ; 
His shorten’d stay brings on the sabie hour, 

Then all creation feels rough winter's puw’r. 


Now lowing herds desert the barren waste, 
Come, and demand their hire for labour past : 
Behold the farmer, with assiduous care, 
Supplies their wants from ample hay-ricks near; 
With anxious care he feeds his fleecy fold, 
raves the rough tempest, and the prercing cold; 
His work completed, homeward he returns, 
The crackling faggot at his coming burns ; 

It cheers his spitits—now the storin’s forgot : 
Then howl ye tempests, shake his humble cot. 


But what are storms that whirling sweep the plain, 
Compar’d to those that agitate the main ; 

Where waves impetuous, wild, tremendous roar, 
And foaming surges dash the rocky shore ; 

Where liquid mountains furious rise on high, 

And barks uplifted touch the nether sky ; 

Then hurling downwards from the billowy steep 
Meet the foundations of the slimy deep ; 
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Os dash infuriate ’gainst the pointed rock— 

Then floating ruin speaks the dreadful shocke 
Britannia mourns her gallant heroes lust, 

By dreadful shipwrecks, near to Jutland’s coast ; 
And widows, orphans, drop afflictiun’s tear, 

For husbands, parents, held by nature dear. 

‘The hero's death bids manly tears to flow 

From gen’rous Britons, tho’ it be a fue! 

Shall winter then unceasing vengeance hurl, 

And tyrant-like destroy a prostrate world? 

Shall icy chains yet keep the river still, 

And stop the murmurs of the purling rill? _ 
Shall birds no more with heavenly descant sing, 
And charming concerts make the valleys ring? 
Yes, queen of seasons, spring shall soon appear, 
And joyful nature a new vestment wear; 

Hill, forest, dale, their wonted charms resume, 
And flow’ry meadows every breeze perfume; 

The heavenly change shall bid fresh beauty shine, 
And joyous nature speak, and own the power divine. 


Coldridge, February 14, 1812, J. CHAPPLE. 
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SONNET TO THE COMET OF 18:1. 


Nw fast declining is the lustrous blaze 

AN Of yonder orb, whose vivid boautics tow’r, 
And mock the toil of philosophic pow’r 

Lotell the structure of its radiant rays, 

Which fill the soul with rapture end amaze ; 

At whose resplendent light at ev’ning hour, 
When o’er the azure sky no dark mists low’r, 
The motley multitude with wonder gaze. 

Say, beauteous stranger, hast thou chang’d thy course, 
To dart anew thy briiliant rays sublime 

On some enlighteu’d world with brighter force ? 
Or art thou bound for that sequester’d clime, 
Where some barbarian horde shall bend the knee 
With reverential awe, and worship thee? 


London, November, 1811, WILLIAM TAYLOR. 


SONNET ITO THE ORWELL. 





O* WELL, delightful stream, whose waters flow 
7 Fring’d with luxuriant beauty to the main! 
Aunid thy woodlands taught, the muse would fain 
On thee her grateful eulogy bestow. 
Smooth and majestic tho’ thy current glide, 
And bustling commerce plough thy liquid plain; 
Tho’ grac’d with loveliness thy verdant side, 
While all around enchantment seems to reign : 
These glories still with filial love I taste, 
And teel thy praise; yet thou hast one beside 
To me more sweet; tor on thy banks reside, 
Friendship and truth combin’d, whose unioa chaste 
Has seoth’d my soul; and these shall bloom sublime 
V hen fade the flecting charms of nature and of time. 
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